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Mrs. Chas. Peden
Gains 27 Pounds

proceeded' to bury them. When the
work wns done she looked up to see
the man looking at her. He pretend-
ed he had not seen, but she knew be

, liad. With a toss of her head she went

THE DOLT HOME
TOWN

Romance
Bah!

nnd hastened below to prepare the eve-
ning meal.

The dance had never seemed so
pretty and overcrowded. Nell Whit-
ney, In a flurry of excitement, made
some complimentary remarks about
Ruth's dress.

"Richard Doe Is here," she said.
"And oh, Isn't It dreadful, Ruth," she
gasped, "his left arm has been shot
off!"

This was too much for Ruth. In the
stupor which almost held her brain In
thrall she heard a faint "Where's
Ruth?" as she tottered to the road that
led to Kensington knoll.

Her hands wavered ; her knees shook
at footsteps she knew only too. well.

"Go I Go buck, Richard!" she
screamed. "Forgive me. I can't bear
to look at you. Your arm I" she gasped.

"It Isn't as bad as you think, Ruth,"
catching her arm and trying to com-
fort her. "See !"

Deliberately ho unbuttoned his frock,
disclosing a whole arm suspended in a
sling.

"Force of habit," he laughed as ho
buttoned his coat this time with the
arm outside. His Joviality lapsed her
to a steady calm. A thrill of pleasure

her being as once again he
took her hand. A fresh June zephyr
swept the fragrant pine across the
knoll, where, sitting against the open
sky, n stately mansion bathed In a flood
of silvery moonlight.

"It's yours, Kutli. I did It for you,"
he whispered.

A olltary tear of Joy stood on the
choel of the girl, who hid her face oi
the l.'east of the man who some months
befoi-- she jiad 'onsigned to the scrup
bean of character failures.

Ojilly He lifted her head, pushed
back her loose tresses from her face
and reverently kissed her.

Somewhere among the deeper shad-
ows i.t a Iliac buli n pair of eyes, over-
strained and anxious, lit up with child-
ish ri dlght, and a ruddy face broad-
ened into one protracted smile.

"I.i.oks like there'll be a wonderful
Mg ll. ne In Kensington some day," said
Abe Walton.

By ARLINE A. MACDONALD. S
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If Richard Doe had Dot been poor
dolt he would never have been a good
soldier.

At least, bo Richard himself ex-

pressed It In a letter that Abe Walton,
the town clerk, received back home
from "somewhere In France."

The young soldier had been the re-

cipient of a number of congratulatory
missives consequent upon a published
account of his acts of heroism and
daring on the western front. And the
youth had rend them modestly and
had penned a solllury reply to Abe
Walton at Kensington, knowing that
Abe would tuke It in turn to the re-
spective villagers. And Abe did.

Now young Doo had never borne an
enviable name In the village. Tall
and handsome, he regularly Joined the
"hangers on" nbout the general store,
working at nothing, and giving but
little promise of ever doing anything
else. He made a fit subject fur the
gossips, of which there were many.
Nevertheless, Richard Doe was always
Conscious that he possessed certain
latent qualities which ought to be
made patent. They needed only a time
of trial to bring out their grit nnd pli-

ability. And the time came, and Ruth
Walton was responsible for It

Ruth was the only daughter of Abe
Walton, and a teacher In the vlllnge
school. She was a tail, slender girl,
scarcely out of her teens, whose face
was one of those quite us striking for
Its character as Its beauty.

She admired Doe, liked him for his
sympathetic understanding of his fel-

low human beings, his sens, of the
dramatic, his uutruniiueled (low of
words, which were the best perquisites
of his friendship for n girl In her pro-

fession. Once lie had reproved her
for overdniiolng nnd had brusquely
turned from Tom Whitney's proffered
cigarette case. It was at the supper
table thnt Ruth had said:

"Dick lucks the 'pep' that character-
izes the modern young man. lie does
not smoke, he does not dance. lie's
too handsome to work. lie's a dolt."

One day, In desperation, Doe decid-
ed that he would force the attention
of the village upon his talent. He
whispered something Into the ear ot
Abe Walton, who had alreudy given
the youth a big corner In his own
heart. The next morning he dropped
qultly out of the village and the
tongues of the gossips wagged furious-
ly. Mrs. H , who never meddled
with anyone's affairs, reminded the
neighbors that a year before she had
said that Richard Doe would disap-
pear some day and would' turn up
later in a penitentiary. "As for Abe
Walton," she declared, "he has yield-
ed his energy to the hypnotic Influ-
ence of that loafer scalawag."

It was true that Doe's departure
gave Abe more energy. He quickly
got o contract from n New York jour-
nalist for the erection of a pretentious
stucco mansion on the knoll adjoining
his own homestead.

Time passed quickly nt Kensington.
June came nnd the robins piped their
sweetest lay, and the odor of the rose
und the honeysuckle stole through
screened chamber windows. At the
close of a balmy afternoon Ruth Wal-
ton sat alone In her own boudoir read-
ing a war story which appeared In the
newspaper.

Suddenly she remembered thnt there
was a dance that evening In the pa-

vilion. She arose, rubbed her face,
which seemed drawn ami bloodless,

back to the hammock.
"Miss Kelso, do you think I have

smallpox?" Somehow he had found
out her name. Caroline looked up
from her book to find him bending over
her.

"Ooodness, nol Why?" she cried.
He pointed to a spot on his fore-

head. Caroline gave a sigh of relief
ns she looked more closely at It. "It
Is only a freckle," she laughed. "You
have two or three of them."

Thnt started a conversation. It be-

gan with freckles and ended with
books nnd flowers. His name wns Mr.
Latimer, she learned, but by the sec-

ond day they were calling eneh other
Harry Nind Caroline. How she ever
could have thought he was a bore wns
more than she knew. He wns really
delightful. When the quarantine was
lifted nt the end of ten days they
were genuinely sorry.

They both went back to the grind,
meeting only at brenkfast, but they

different breakfasts after thnt,
and when they caught up with their
work they were going to become bet-
ter friends, they nssured each other.

One morning the mail brought Caro-
line n big surprise n check from the
publisher of n magazine. She had not
remembered sending any stories to
him. The magazine was published In
the city, too. What stories had she
sent? Then she remembered burying
the two in the garden. They were
probably destroyed by that time. A
look at the letter that accompanied
tbein slnrlled her. The cheek was for
those two stories. Then It occurred
to her that Harry Latimer had no
doubt sent them In nnd forgotten to
ernse her name from them and the
publisher had given her credit for
them, lie had stolen them. He who
hated romance could not write roman-
tic stories, so be had taken hers. The
wretch! She would call on tbe editor
thnt very day to learn bow be had
got them.

When Caroline whs ushered Into the
editorial room of the magazine she
gasped. There sat Harry at the desk,
lb- - knew why she had come.

"Sit down." ho smiled. "Is it about
your stories?"

"Yes," she said meekly. "Where did
you got liieai?"

"The sandman gave them to me," he
laughed. "I am mighty grateful to Mm
for them, for they are very good."

"They are not," she said seriously.
"They are wretched. You bought them
Just to please me."

"No, I didn't. I'm not a bit romantic.
Business comes first with me. Your
stories are going to prove n burled
treasure in more ways than one."

Caroline tried to persuade him Hint
tile stories were poor ones, but he
would Hot listen to her.

"Won't you come to dinner wit Ii

me?" he asked as she was going. "I
have something I want to f ay to you."

"What?" she ashed, half dismayed.
"i'ati'1 you guess?" he smiled.
"lint you're not a bit romantic.'' she

blushed. "1 shall never forget the dis-gu-

In your tone one ii'ornlir; when
you ;; id : 'lloiniitioo- -l ab I' You used
to I terrible bore at breakfast."

"1 have, been ovonvoik'-- hive, bull
ill i going to have :.n .Islant." he
w.irt. "How could you c.peei me to
!i!;o romance v.liui 1 ;!! nothing hut

manuscripts day in nnd day
nit. I bate the very word."

' Vi'le-- the right girl comes along
you will lie as romantic as anyone,"
she

"I'.at you ere the right girl the only
girl for me." he blurted. "Life with-
out you will be nothing. You are the
girl I have been dreaming nbout and
waltito.' for for years. My nmliitions
haw all ben for you. My hard work
lias n'l been for you, and for the little
heme we should have when I found
you. Ju-- t think happy we could
bo .lust you and I in a garden like
the o'le which we were in those ten
wonderful days. I'lense do not let a

false idea of romance come between
us. I love you surely you will be-

lieve me?" Harry bad risen nnd wns
talking right into ('undine's eyes. e

she ki".v It his nrm was about
her and she did not draw her lips away
as bis ciiine closer.

"Dear heart," be said pleadingly,
"perhaps I can learn to lie romantic."

There was n merry twinkle In Caro-

line's eyes as she exclaimed : "Romant-

ic!- Well, perhnps!" That seemed
to be all the answer Harry needed ; her
smile mnile up for words.

Electrician's Plyers.
A new type of plyers for the use of

electricians has the handles covered
with Imulntlng compound of such n

character that It Is semi-sof- not hard.
Therefore the Insulation will not crack
or break when dropped or struck on
n hard surface. It Is claimed that the
bond uniting the rubber compound
to metal makes a permanent attach-
ment, nnd Is In no way to be confused
with the present slip-o- n handles of
setul-sof- t rubber and the methods of
attachment to the handles of Insu-

lated plyers which nre neither prac-
tical nor can withstand a test for
dielectric strength after hard Impact.
Every pair of the new plyers Is sub-

jected to n 10,000-wa- Insulation
(est.

Not Sufficiently Exploit.
The witness had been turned over

for "N'ow, then,
Mr. Smith," began the legal light,
"whnt did I understand you to gay that
your occupation Is?" "I am a piano
finisher," answered the witness. "Yes,
I see," persisted the lawyer; "but you
must be more definite; do you polish
thcin or do you move them?"

Twice Examined and Each Time Told
Operation Was Only Hope.

"I have just finished my third bot-
tle of Tanlac and have gaiited twenty-seve- n

pounds", was the truly remark-
able statement made by Mrs. Chas.
Peden, residing at 650 Mill street,
Huntsvillc, Ala. Mrs. Peden is one of
the best known and highly respected
women of that thriving little city,
where she has made her home for a
number of years.

"When I commenced taking the
medicine," shoJtwntinued, "I only
weighed ninety-eig- pounds, now I
weigh 125 pounds and never felt bet-
ter in my life. For years I have suf-
fered with a bad form of stomach
trouble, constipation and pains in my
side and back. At times the pains
took the foim cf torture and 1 was
twice examined and each time I was
told that I had appendicitis and that
an tpeiation would be my only hope.
I had fallen off until I only weighed
ninety-eig- pounds and was so weak
I could hardly got around.

"I had no appetite at all scarcely;
and what little I did eat would cause
gas to form in my stomach, which
gave me palpitation of the heart, sick
hoiidaches and a dizzy feeling about
the head. When the (spells came on
I would get awfully nervous, I worried
about myself until 1 could rest and
sleep but little.

"I had fallen off until I was almost
skin and bones und my strength and
energy were slowly leaving me. I
had a dread of the future and could
see nothing but the operating table
and the knife. I had a perfect hor-
ror of an operation, but I had made up
my mind that it was either life or
death and prepared to submit to it. I
Had made ail preparations for the op
eration and c.allod on my sister to tell
nor goou-liy- as 1 did not know
whether I would live to sec her nguin
or not. My sister beeped and plead
with me not to allow them lj cut on
ma and told mc to wait and try a
good tonic for a while. The next day
as I returned from the consultation
ivom 1 thought of what she said and
;s 1 had hi'nrd so much about Tanlac
1 decide-.- to try it as a la.st resort and
stopped at (Silbcrt's Drug Store and
bo'.!gI:t a bottle. Of course 1 had lost
heart and had no faith in the medi-
cine, but to please my d.-le-r I made
up my mind to take it and oh, what
a happy day that was for r.ie!

"I never returned for the operation,
but just kept taking the Tanlac. Kight
from the start I began to feci better.
The medicine soemed to take hold
right at once. It liud a soothing ef-
fect and in a few days 1 felt no pain
at all. I was so happy over the won-
derful improvement in my condition
that I sent for my neighbers t' tell
them Ikhv much better 1 felt. 1 sent
and got another bottle of Tanlac, und
have just finished taking my third
bottle and feci like 1 have been mnda
all over again into n new woman.

"As 1 have said before, I now weigh
125 pounds, nnd my improvement ha
been so rapid that none cf my clothes
are big enough for me. 1 will have
to make them all over again. I no-.-

have a ravenous appetite and my hus-
band says I am simply eating him jut
of bouse and heme, 1 have even pine
buck to my coffee wi.ic-- I win told
not lo ti iuh. These len-ihl- pains in
my back and head have a!! disappear-
ed and I like a diild. 1 am in
Ir.ugei- - nervous and when I get un

! I fort 'efre-.-hed- cheerful
nr.. blight. 1 am now able to attend
lo my household dotien nnd I feel as
if 1 lia.l started life all over again.
My husband is highly delighted, ami
my recovery is the tal'; of the neigh-- I

orhnod. I do nothing but rejoice nil
day Icng over the recovery of my
health and praise Tanlac to every-
body.

"I feel fnaU-fo- fir mv escane
from the operntinp- t:il1n nnd th! knif
that yon may tublk'i what I have
s'dii: ytu may. if you will, tell other
women .vuli'orinj- - ni I waq. f come
ami use m nnd 1 uiil plud to tell
th'-- i. II ;.Vcut my cane."

Tael.-K- ' is ld in Faii-'ogtr- bv
he f'l'v Tung Store, , lleid.-sr- o by C.

A. Foheitscn, Klviyii- )y rie-?"- "n:,
Cr... and in Brume Terrc by the Ilonn
Teric Pharr.icy Co. (adv.)

AX All) IN KAPJV1 ACCOUNTING

A lccoiil hzoh ry'MiX?
to receive entries :f f.vr

iu o great aid, and
the sepv nod, in horning ac?eur.t

rf the faim InruneM. Such a ree-v-

is nie.-ie- if the fainnr H t remr
with the inl ine t:: laws in'.c'.'itr'Jntly;
it -. iie--

. ded If he la stmlyinp hi--- f r.vn
bii'.iiiees with a to inr.'.;irf ir.::2
money.

The i.f the farm !:'
nimided fiim r.;rm.wmcnt
r.: !)d nit he oiii;!'i-;vt4--d- . '.Hie mo o

simrh the ,v--- :ri tlv
easier it is to keep. A Ivok dfcslcnel
fir the purpc-- mnv b". obtained from
the county ngiiriiltural agent, or
from the Knno Mnnn'remcmt Office,
University of Mis?ou;i College r.f

Columbia. A suitoblo book
may be had at the local bank. Ask
for the book put cut by ths Stnte
Bpnl'em' Aaociation; it will be bet-
tor than other forms the bank might
have for distribution, und will cost
nothing.

Every farmer should feel free to
ask his county agent for any assist-
ance needed in taking an inventory or
in keeping the farm record throughout
the year.

POPLAR BLUFF DRY AND
!

PROBABLY BUTLER COUNTY

Poplar Bluff, Mo., Jen. 8. The city
of Poplar Bluff voted for local option
today by a ma.ioiitv of 225, every
ward but one favoring tha drys.

Ten precincts out cf twenty-thre- a

in Butler county, which also voted on
local option, give a dry lead of 54L
The county appears certain to go dry.'

FOR TRUSSES
Supporters, Belts, Shouloor Braces
Crutches, Crutch Tips, see E- - M Lsah-nia- n,

Druggittt.

HELPS
BUILD WITH EYE TO BEAUTY

Duty of All Who Plan Home to Con-eid-

Well How Structure Will
Appear to Beholder.

The beauty that may be had out of
the common things of the earth is
well Illustrated by the homes that one
sometimes sees, u beauty that Is all
the more emphasized by the contrast
in the hideous result of the use of the
same common things by others.

You will see In tho country places,
ns you go about, how ono man will
take the things that nre to his hand
and build from them a beautiful house,
lie took the rock und stone, the wood,
the sand und the earth that were un-

der his feet. Out of these he framed
a rooftreo that Is a kindness to the
eye.

Another mnn with the same mate-
rials threw them together crudely,
making a thing that had to go by the
name of a house, but which offends
the eye that beholds it. The one
bouse cost no more In either labor or
money than the other, yet the results
are as different ns day and night.

The most strlklug, ns well ns the
most historic Instance of what can be
done with the common things of the
earth, is furnished by the old Fran-
ciscan missions of California. They
are architectural gems. Yet all that
the padres had for materlul was what
they found at hand and under their
feet. They had only Indian labor to
call on.

While wo are ut it we might ns well
put a touch of beauty to what wo do,
whether it be that we are building a
house or u chicken coop.

HAVE WINTER --WAR GARDEN"

Astonishing Variety of Vegetables May
Be Grown In a Few Window

and Porch Boxes.

Window boxes and porch boxes that
have done nn artistic and highly ap-
preciated service for the home now
have an opportunity to serve gunilshe."
and salad for the table If only you call
them to serve. The sunny kitchen
window or space by the nttlc thnt If
glorified by sun nnd air will be tht
very place for boxes planted to lotluet
or parsley. Select ll quick-growin- g va-

riety, plant shallow as In cold frames
cover with glass the first two wcekt
If convenient (they grow nicely with
out that coaxing, however), nnd you
will have lettuce very soon. Younj:
onions may he grown In the same way.
In Kngland the dandelion is planted in
liower pots and window boxes and:
used nil winter as a salad. This was
a government recommendation. I'resl
vegetables and salads are great (lis
ease preventives. A letter from Lon
don says: "Tor those who like bleached
salad dandelions grown in the cellars
and Cower pots are as white ami ten-
dor us endive and cost nothing at all
People have got to haw some sort oi
fresh food. The tvareily of vegetable-- i

and the i roiiifdtive prices kept i.ian.M
people from eating them last w Intel;
and children especially suffered. TIk
government doctors say that ibost
mysterious vitainlnes are to lie foinu
in greater abundance In u dh'i of raluc
than anj where else."

Decreed War on Weeds.
For the best example rf destroying

tho enemy, root and branch, we liavf
lo turn to 1'eindale, says ilie lietroll
News. Weeds, .say the authorities III

Hint town, dc.troy war gardens and
give hay fever to war workers. Hnln-soake-

weeds, (.verlumglng the loni
cement walks stretching through va
cunt subdivisions, cause colds and ill-

ness iimoug the children und families
of war workers. Therefore, l'erndab
declared a weedloss day, on whlcl!
these "allies of the kaiser" wen
struck down.

Director of Town Planning.
With the appointment of M. IV

Weeks, director of surveys of the
provincial government of
wan, as director ot town planning and
rural development, the new

act will be more available,
and more attention will be paid in tin
future to Insure that new town site
are laid out from their Inception on
lines which will lend themselves to
modern conditions of town building.
An important provision Is tho prohibi-
tion of lots either for lu.slnes
or residential purposes.

Chronometer and Longitude.
Longitude baffled all navigators un-

til the chronometer came Into us in
1735. The undents and later naviga-
tors, Including nil the great discover-
ers, could find their latitude by ob-

servations of the sun's height, but they
could determine their longitude only by
"dead reckoning," or estimating their
ship's progress from day to day. This
system was uncertain and caused a
great many shipwrecks.

A Puzzler.
A man walking along n country rond

cnine to a smull pond. On a tree at the
water's edge was nulled u board bear-
ing the following badly scrawled warn-
ing: "Don't Fish Hear." Tho man
pondered over It for a moment or two,
then resumed his journey with. the com-
ment ; "Blamed If I know." Every-
body's Magazine.

By GERALD ST. BTIENNE

(Copyright, 1918, by McCIuie Newspaper
syndicate.)

Caroline Kelso could not take her
eyes off the mnn across the table. To
her he was a curiosity, nnd, as be
munched away nt n piece of toast In
one band and stirred his cup of cof-

fee furiously with n spoon In the other
hand, with his eyes glued on the
newspaper before him, she wondered
If he was human. It had been the
same every morning since the first
morning at that boarding house, two
weeks before. The landlady bud not
thought It necessary to make them
acquainted.

Never once hud he raised his eyes
lit Caroline's entrance to the dining
room; never once bad he ofTered to
pass her anything nt the table. She
had only seen Mm ent, stir coffee, rend
n paper. Jump from the table und leave
the room. She hud not heard him
speak. He was not even decently po-

lite, lie was g nnd seemed
well bred, too. What a shame for such
good qualities to be wasted on a bore
like him, Caroline thought.

"Romance bah !" The words came
out of the man's Hps In n disgusted

Caroline almost called out
In fright. He bad spoken the shock
was almost too much. But that was
all he said.

When he turned the paper over she
caught sight of what bad caused the
outburst. It was an advertisement for
n film i

' .y called "Romance."
As Caroline devoted herself to her

grapefruit, she thought It over. Tills
mnn was a womnn-hiitcr- , Hint was ap-
parent. To Mm there was no romance

he seemed to Into tile word. It
seemed to her that men like that should
not he allowed at large. All through
her brei.'ifavt 'a r. 'lire's indignation
grew. When he g..t up niiil went out
in the same old way she frowned after
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He Was Not Even Decently Polite.

him. She was still frnwn'ng win n he
relumed. Another variation in his daily
program. IV there were any more
shocks her hroi.kfust Would lie spoiled,
she felt sure.

Hut that was nothing to the text
shock. The man sat down In a chair
In the corner nnd groaned.

"Are you 111?" she erli-d- Jumping
hurriedly to her feet, sympathy over-
coming all other feeling.--

"No," lie said grimly, "but one of
the landlady's youngsters Is, and we
are under quarantine."

"oil," fiiroliue exclaimed. "What
shall we do?"

"Stay for ten days at the very
least. Good hoi, vena, and a!! the work
that is piling up for me at the office!"

"And my work, too!" ;he almost
sobbed. "Are you sure we are under
quarantine?"

Before he could answer the landlady
herself appeared and ti'iirfnlly ' con-
firmed the news. Her youngest child
had eonl raeted smallpox and had been
removed to rn Isolation hospital. It
would be necessary for the household
to remain under quarantine until the
house had been thoroughly fumigated,
and even then they might be held for
ten days until the authorities were sure
no more cases .would develop. If (ho
quarantine were broken lb" breaker
would be put under Immediate arrest.

There was nothing to It but lo make
the best of It. The boarding house was
situated In the suburbs. Caroline bad
chosen it to he away from the noise of
the city so thnt she could do some
writing at night. There was n large
garden, Inclosed by n fence, that had
always appeared Inviting. It was
beautiful summer weather, so she
could spend her time reading In the
hammock under the shade tpees. After
notifying the city editor of the Eve-
ning Mall why she would not be able
to report for work for n few days,
Caroline sought out the hammock. Th?
woman-hate- r bad arrived there first.
She coughed to attract his nttei.tlon,
but wns really surprised when he took
the hint and offered her the bntumoek.
After nil, be did remember some of
the laws of sociability.

Suddenly Caroline threw aside her
book. A terrible thought had come to
her. The house wns to be fumigated.
All papers would probably be destroy-
ed, and there were two manuscripts of
stories In her roqm. She would hnve
to get them out of the way somehow.
A spnde, standing ngnlnst the house,
gave her nn idea. She hurried to her
room nnd returned with the manu-
scripts wrapped in n newspaper, nnd

Wage War on Dirt.
Dirt Is sin, nnd it takes a bacteriolo-

gist to loll til" difference between
clean dirt and dirty dirt. So we can
afford tn take no chances. Uiile.--.- ? wo
cultivate cleanliness of mind and
body, cleanliness of home, of clly und
country, cellar and garret, wharf and
shop, markets und roads, of the nil
we breathe, of the miik mid water we
drink, and the food we eat, nil the
serums and regulations of preventive
medicines will not save us. For health,
like morality'. Is more than an lndi
vidiml matter; it is a community .

Have Patience in Judgment.
Endeavor to be patient in bearing

with the defects and Infirmities of
what fort- soever they be; for

that thyself also hast many' failings,
which must be borne with by other?.
If thou canst not make such nn one
ns thou woiildst, how canst thou ex-

pect to have another In all things to
thy liking? Thomas a Kenipls.

Adding to Wealth and Happiness.
I'ubllc parks are democracy's play-

grounds. The comforting beauties of
such places are free to all. Public
parks are business assets. They
strengthen civic pride among actual
citizens. They convert prospective citi-

zens Into actual ones. Dallas Times-Ilerul-

Makes No Progress.
"De man dat don't trust nobody,"

said Uncle Kben, "is like a man who
won't git on board de cars fob fear de
engine will blow up. He don't git

-

ONE WHOLE

postage rates, You are advised
of production, You realize the

A Real Newspaper Bargain
-THE

St. Louis Globe - Democrat
DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY, SIX DAYS A WEEK,

YEAR FOR ONLY

$3.50
IN COMPLETE CLUBS OF THREE OR MORE

In these momentous days when world history is being made,
when matters of supreme importance to the United States are being
determined when the map of Europe is bcinr made over ycu sure-
ly want every day ALL THE NEWS OF ALL THE WORLD. The

T will supply it and at a realbargain price, con-
sidering the tremendous increase in the cost of white paper and of
everything else needed in producing a great daily newspaper.

The present price of the Daily Globe-Democr- without Sunday,
is $4.00 per year. You can cat that price to only $3.50 per year IF
YOU SEND IN TWO OR MORE OTHER SUBSCRIPTIONS PLUS
YOUR OWN, AT ONE TIME, WITH MONEY ORDER FOR AT
LEAST J10.60.

THE DAILY INCLUDING SUNDAY, is
$7.60 PER YEAR. You may send a complete club of three or more,
DAILY INCLUDING SUNDAY, at the net club rate of $0.05 for each
yearly subscription.

YOU WELL KNOW THE INNUMERABLE MERITS OF THE AL-

WAYS RELIABLE GLOBE-DEMOCRA- T

It is sold on its value as a real newspaper, a great fact newspa-
per. It is believed in. For 66 years the T has
been recognized throughout its great territory as the ONE SU-
PREME NEWSPAPER honored for its reliability, its fearlessness,
its honesty, its strict adherence to its high principles.

You are aware of the advance in
as to the constantly increasing cost
danger in delay.

SEND IN YOUR ORDER NOW TODAY!

The GLOBE PRINTING CO., Publishers
ST. LOUIS, MO.


